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PREFACE 


HESE Addresses were given on four 
Sunday evenings in November, 1914, 
in St. Saviour’s Cathedral, Southwark. They 
are a humble attempt to express some of 
those thoughts and lessons which are being 
brought home to us all in this time of heart- 
searching and discipline. As such they are 
now issued in book-form, exactly as first 
delivered, with the hope and prayer that 
they may help to steady and uplilt some 
troubled souls in their trial of faith and 
patience. 


F. B. M. 


Sr. MarrHew’s VICARAGE, 
SURBITON. 
St. Andrew's Day, 1914. 
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THE REPROACH OF WAR 


I 
THE REPROACH OF WAR 


** O that thou hadst hearkened to My commandments ! 
then had thy peace been as a river, and thy righteous- 
ness as the waves of the sea.”—Isa1aH xlviii. 18. 

N a letter from the front in France a 
young British officer, describing his 
experiences to his father, narrated the fol- 
lowing incident. The singular interest of his 
words is intensified by the pathetic fact that 
before the letter reached its destination the 
news had arrived that he was numbered with 
the dead. “‘ Having been about all night dig- 
ging,” he wrote, “ I was shifted to make room 
for some other company. I advanced to a 
cemetery to defend it and stayed there most 


of the day. It is a beastly thing to have to 
9 


10 THE REPROACH OF WAR 


do, digging trenches among graves and pulling 
down crosses and. ornamental wreaths to 
make room. One feels that something is 
wrong when a man lies down behind a child’s 
grave to shoot at a bearded German who has 
probably got a family anxiously awaiting his 
return athome. ... It was a miserable day, 
wet, and spent in a cemetery under those 
conditions. There was a large crucifix at one 
end. Thesight of the bullets chipping Christ’s 
image about and the knowledge of what He 
has done for us and the Germans, and what 
we were doing to His consecrated ground and 
each other, made one feel sick of the whole 
war, or sicker than before.” / 

“One feels that something is wrong.” The 
straight, soldierly words express with great 
force and directness the horror of the burden 
which every thoughtful man is bearing as he 
faces the spectacle of the world at war. The 
unimaginable thing, which many have long 
dreaded but refused to anticipate, has actually 
come to pass. In several months, which 
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already appear to be years, we have had to 
grow accustomed to a state of things that 
once seemed impossible and still seems like 
an evil dream. The dark traditions of older, 
fiercer times which our forefathers knew, but 
we ourselves have never known, have come 
to a new and horrible birth in our own world. 
Foundations which have always appeared 
to us to be settled and secure are shak- 
ing under our feet, and all those precious 
things that are part and parcel of life 
as we know it seem put to hazard in this 
time of trial, which broke in upon us with 
a suddenness and a relentlessness that 
have left us dazed and bewildered under the 
almost intolerable strain. Many of us have 
been trying to face it with the courage of 
faith, and have striven to take our bearings 
in these strange, difficult seas. But the horror 
of it all still remains, and only deepens as the 
weeks advance, each with its record of tragic 
suffering and threatening perils and per- 
plexities. What does it all mean? What 
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are we to think and say? Whither will it 
lead ? Faith itself, the last and most precious 
thing of all, seems to tremble in the balance as 
it peers into the gloom and cries out for God. | 

And we cannot evade it when we gather 
in the house of God. Just because it is so 
closely bound up with our faith, we cannot 
leave it outside the church doors. It is 
natural to attempt to banish evil dreams when 
we kneel in worship and listen for the word 
that the Lord our God shall speak to us in 
the inner sanctuary of the soul. Outside in 
the stormy world we hear war, we read war, 
we talk war, till it becomes a nightmare and 
brain and heart reel under the burden. Is 
not the daily press enough, and more than 
enough, that the pulpit must preach war and 
we must needs be asked to pray war as well ? 
In the secret of His tabernacle we would fain 
hide ourselves from the strife of tongues and 
the clash of arms. The outraged heart of 
faith asks for peace and strengthening from 
God’s Church, and no failure in the ministry 
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of God’s Gospel could be more fatal than a 
failure now, when souls are sensitive to spiritual 
influences as they have not been for genera- 
tions of English life. And yet I believe that 
for the pulpit to evade this war and its lessons 
would be the most flagrant and incurable 
failure that it is possible to conceive. Just 
because faith is challenged and men and 
women are asking questions, the preacher 
must brace himself to face the facts as they 
stand out naked and distinct in the search- 
light of an experience which is all too real. 
We cannot think, we cannot pray except as 
those who are confronted with a stern dis- 
cipline. And the one hope of a rich and 
fruitful harvest from this sowing in tears is 
a brave, unfaltering handling of things as 
they are in the very presence of God. Yes, 
we must face them in the spirit of those who 
try, though they stumble, to follow the light 
of His guidance through the tangled, mys- 
terious maze of His ways with men in a time 
of testing in which He calls us each to bear 
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his part with the unconquerable belief that 
He has lessons to teach and blessings to give 
which could come to us in no other way. 
“One feels that something is wrong.” 
That splintered French crucifix, standing 
there amidst the flying shrapnel, is more 
eloquent than any words of what every Chris- 
tian feels and thinks as his faith joins issue 
with this new and overwhelming challenge 
to his creed. It is the symbol of a great 
reproach. There pleads the dumb Christ 
above the outraged dead, and stretches His 
arms in silent protest over the dying soldiers 
at His feet. After the age-long travail of His 
appeal to men, is this all the recompense we 
give Him? Is this the answer that man 
makes to His redeeming Lord? Nineteen 
centuries have come and gone, and the world 
seems pagan still, and at the very foot of His 
Cross men dig their trenches, and marshal 
their self-sacrificng heroism to annihilate 
each other and to destroy the kindly ties 
which unite them in the common human 
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brotherhood of the family of God. “Some- _ 
thing is wrong.” We must look at all this 
horror with steady gaze. We must let that 
reproach sting and consume our easy indiffer- 
ence and smug content; for whatever this 
war may be, it is the funeral-pyre of shams. 
Through all the bewilderments that, throng 
in upon us we must break ytill we 
reach the truth. We must grasp facts and 
have done with shadows, for at such a time 
as this the one impossible thing is to trifle 
with shadows and make believe that they 
are alive. Now, if ever, is the hour to come 
home to reality, and finding that, find also 
that the truth shall make us free. 

This fact emerges at once, and stands out 
utterly clear. We have been living over a 
volcano without knowing it, and now we see 
it in full eruption, engulfing Europe in a 
stream of devastating fire. What is it destroy- 
ing, and where will the destruction end? 
We can afford to part with many things that 
we have deemed essential, but we cannot 
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part, and we know it, with our faith in God. 
Is this war a fatal reproach of Providence? . 
The bursting shells have shattered much— 
will they shatter God? It is something to 
have the issues made so plain that even the 
shortest sight can recognize them. And now 
quite plainly there are two alternatives, and 
two only—chaos or God? This is either 
Providence on the grand scale, or it is hell 
let loose and made free of the whole universe 
of life and thought. We sometimes find it 
difficult to feel God’s hand in the petty acci- 
dents and happenings of our daily routine ; 
but in a whole world in tumult He is evidently 
either working out a divine purpose, or He 
is utterly dethroned. Which is it? 

Surely we are not overbold in thus stating 
the problem. It is the only way in which it 
can be stated at all. And it is the only way 
in which we can find a clue to an answer 
which, however painful and humbling to our- 
selves, can fortify us and carry us safely 
through the fire. Once again, as for our 
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fathers in times past, God is our only Help 
and Refuge; and it is God whom men are 
seeking now, when they must either seek and 
find Him, or forfeit finally all hope which is 
worth having as they fare forward to the 
future and struggle through darkness to 
reach the light. And so countless minds are 
grappling with this which is always the ulti- 
mate question of all—where is God? Here 
are pain, devastation, death, drenching the 
nations with blood and tears. And the 
negation of God which has become to many 
a settled creed already finds its prophets pro- 
claiming the gospel of despair. We told you 
so, they say; there is in human things no 
purpose and no mind, beyond and above the 
mind and will of man himself, the sole creative 
force which grapples with blind nature to 
achieve a partial triumph, which only makes 
room for failure and destruction by the shitt- 
ing onsets of blind power. Here is the final 
overthrow of faith; and the valiant Gospel 


of a divine love is dead, like those innumerable 
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gallant soldiers who have perished on the 
battlefield, slain by the cold steel and the 
annihilating impact of facts. 

What and where is an answer? Has Christ 
indeed failed ? Who must bear the burden 
of the great reproach? The answer turns 
about another question, flung full in the face 
of the onrush of this soul-racking storm of 
anguish and perplexity. Is this war the 
result of man’s obedience or disobedience to 
the knowledge that God has given him of His 
will and purpose for human life? God has 
sought us, God has loved us, God has shown 
us His way—that at least is the foundation 
fact of Christian faith. Does Europe which 
has received that revelation stand where it 
stands to-day because it has followed Christ ? 
Is this war the outcome and fruit of the 
triumph of Christianity, or is it the inevitable 
sequel of man’s blindness, because he has so 
far disowned the reign of God in the choice 
of his own way that he must needs be made 
to discover in the agony of a world-wide dis- 
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aster what is the madness of his own wilful- 
ness and what are the fatal consequences of 
his sin ? 

In the answer to such questions as these 
lies the answer to faith’s question—where is 
God? And it is an answer built strongly and 
securely upon incontestable facts. If there 
is one thing certain about the world in which 
this war has arrived with all its hateful con- 
sequences, it is this: it is a world which on 
its own confession on a great scale has been 
trying to do without Christ. It has been 
following rival teachers whose message is not 
His. It has built up its social and industrial 
order upon principles which are not His. It 
has lavished its devotion upon idols and not 
upon Him. It has pursued ends which are 
not His ends, and poured into their achieve- 
ment the energies which He claims for Himself 
and Himself alone. It has forgotten, or 
largely forgotten, the charge which He left 
in it to give His Gospel to every race and tribe 
of men. It has broken His laws and neglected 
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His appeals because it loves the things of 
earth too much to find room for the things of 
heaven. And then, to crown its folly, it has 
expected to possess all that He promised to 
give—peace, brotherhood, blessedness—while 
all the time it has been refusing His claim to 
be its absolute King. 

Whose then is the reproach and whose is 
the failure—man’s or God’s? ‘‘ Something 
is wrong.” I think that above all the din 
of conflict and the cries and the questionings 
of men to-day, there is a voice speaking to 
each one of us the words which long ago the 
Hebrew prophet spoke in the name of God 
to the heart of rebellious Israel, “‘ O that thou 
hadst hearkened tomy commandments! then 
had thy peace been as a river, and thy 
righteousness as the waves of the sea.” It is 
the same voice that broke into bitter lamen- 
tations over doomed Jerusalem, when on the 
eve of His Passion Jesus cried over the city 
and said, “If thou hadst known the things 
that belong unto thy peace!” It is we, not 
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He, who must bear the reproach, for it is ours, 
not His. The reproach of a civilization 
which in countless ways has chosen to make 
or mar itself without reference to His Will, 
and choosing this has come to a sudden and 
disastrous breakdown. The reproach of a 
Christendom which is Christian only in name, 
and “‘has a name that it liveth, and behold 
it is dead.”” The reproach of a Church which 
by its own fault has proved itself powerless 
to arrest the corruption that is in the world 
through lust. Hard things, and many untrue 
things, have been spoken of the Church since 
the war began; but none of them can more 
poignantly pierce her conscience through and 
through than her own sense of proved faith- 
lessness, as she sees how feeble and hesitating 
has been her witness to the world. And one 
thing only can now save us Christians from 
further failure in losing one of the greatest 
opportunities which God has ever: given to 
His Church. It is to accept openly and in 
unaffected penitence the reproach of our own 
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failures, and to confess that we have left so 
largely unfulfilled the vocation wherewith our 
Lord has called us to serve Him in the world. 

All this leaves untouched that other urgent 
question whether, things being as they are, as 
Englishmen we are right or wrong in taking our 
part in this war. We were forced as a nation 
to make our choice, and we have made it. 
And which of us can doubt that we have 
made it well? England is at war because it 
is her duty. Never in her whole history has 
her duty been clearer and more unmistakable. 
No nation can stand apart from the common 
life of nations, least of all that nation whose 
place in the world is the largest, and whose 
duties and responsibilities are therefore the 
largest also. To occupy such a position is 
to accept all that goes with it. And if one 
part of that_responsibility is the duty of self- 
defence against unjust aggression, another, 
and at least an equal part, is the duty to 
weaker peoples, the charge of whose liberties 
and safety has been accepted as a sacred 


THE REPROACH OF WAR 23 


trust. No doubt it is difficult to say where 
exactly self-interest begins and ends in the 
complex relationships of nations. But the 
fact remains that the life of England is bound 
up with the lives of other nations, whose well- 
being she has pledged herself to defend, even 
at the hazard of her own. If Britain had 
refused to answer the appeal of Belgium in 
her hour of need, she would have stood before 
God and man in the eye of history as a fugitive 
from honour, and as the basest betrayer of a 
great trust who had ever mocked the nations 
with broken pledges and repudiated promises. 
And if fall she must—as, please God, she will 
not—and at the onset of force greater than 
her own be cast down into the dust of defeat, 
what nobler epitaph for a vanished greatness 
could any people desire than this which she 
could surely claim to be inscribed upon her 
monument—She gave her all for honour? To 
die thus, if there is that in men and nations 
which will forever respond to the appeal of 
fidelity to a plighted trust, is to live gloriously, 
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and to live otherwise is everlastingly to die. 
For what shall it profit a people if it gain the 
whole world, and lose its own soul ? 

But this, true as Englishmen we may safely 
prophesy will always believe it to be, does 
not remove, though it does in some vast 
respects greatly mitigate, the reproach that 
lies upon English Christians in common with 
all others on account of this war. We can 
Imagine one humiliation which would be 
deeper and more crushing than that which we 
are actually called upon to bear. It would 
be to have played as a nation the part of the 
provoking agent of all this horror through a 
policy of self-seeking aggression and godless 
lust of power. With her hand upon her 
heart, and with no fear that any can gainsay 
her, England’s conscience repudiates that 
unspeakable crime. Before God, we believe 
that we know where that guilt lies. It is 
theirs, who, for a quarter of a century at least, 
have been preparing for war, and in lesser 
measure have forced others to prepare for it, 
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with a relentless singleness of purpose which 
has made Germany for the time being the 
common enemy of mankind. The danger is 
that we may become so occupied with this 
fact that we may dull the sharp edge of 
the reproach which does cut deep into our 
self-satisfaction, and fail to see and to acknow- 
ledge our own sins. 

It is a time for thought; it is a time for 
prayer. We cannot forecast the future ; we 
cannot foresee the issues of this tremendous 
conflict, which is fraught with destiny for the 
whole of God’s world. Will God, in the fulfil- 
ment of His purposes, smite the sword from 
the tyrant’s hand which has brandished it 
and struck home in defiance of right and 
justice at the heart of the liberties and the 
peace of mankind? Or will He make it, as 
He has made other godless forces, the instru- 
ment of judgment wherewith to purge and 
purify us in the discipline of defeat ? We 
cannot say. For the moment it is our duty 
to strike, and to strike our hardest, to break 


26 THE REPROACH OF WAR 


at any cost and sacrifice the sanguinary force 
of a militarism which aims at nothing less 
than subjugating the world. 

But we have another task, harder and more 
humbling to our pride, and equally urgent— 
nay, more urgent still. It is to listen to that 
voice which pleads with us as we pass through 
the furnace of our trial to learn His lessons 
and to make a new acknowledgment of Him. 
“Come, my people, enter thou into thy 
chambers, and shut thy doors about thee; 
hide thyself for a little moment until the 
indignation be overpast. For behold the 
Lord cometh forth out of His place to punish 
the inhabitants of the earth for their iniquity ; 
the earth also shall disclose her blood, and 
shall no more cover her slain.” To hear 
that voice and to heed it will be to give back 
the answer which those alone can make who 
have learned to confess the reproach of sin, “ O 
Lord our God, other lords beside Thee have 
had dominion over us; but by Thee only will 
we make mention of Thy name.” 


IT 
THE WATCHTOWER 


“T will stand upon my watch, and set me upon the 
tower, and look forth to see what He will speak with 
me, and what I shall answer concerning my complaint. 
And the Lord answered me.”—HaBAKKUK ii. l, 2. 

ABAKKUK, like ourselves, had fallen 

upon difficult days. Nurtured and 
sustained upon faith in the righteousness of 
God, the facts of life, as he experienced them, 
presented an insoluble problem, great enough 
to try the bravest heart. Hverywhere he 
looked there was chaos. Israel, God’s chosen, 
was proving itself unworthy of God’s choice. 
Indifference to His laws had sapped its moral 
life, and plainly demanded divine punish- 
ment. And now the Chaldeans were at the 
gate and threatened utter ruin. This was 
no less perplexing than Israel’s failure itself; 
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indeed, it only complicated the question of 
God’s government of the world. How could 
such a nation be used as the instrument of 
purifying judgment, when its own godless 
violence cried aloud for vengeance? “Thou 
that art of purer eyes than to behold evil, 
and that canst not look on perverseness, 
wherefore lookest Thou upon them that deal 
treacherously, and holdest Thy peace when 
the wicked swalloweth up the man that is 
more righteous than he?” Such is the pro- 
phet’s plaint. 

The glory of the Hebrew prophets is their 
invincible reliance upon the righteousness of 
God. Very often this very faith made life 
perplexing to them, and forced them to carry 
their doubts to God, to challenge Him with 
the vindication of His own character. And 
this is what Habakkuk is doing here. In a 
passage which expresses for all time the true 
attitude of faith baffled by the mysteries of 
_ the divine dealings with men, he describes 
his patient waiting for God’s answer to his 
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appeal. “I will stand upon my watch, and 
set me upon the tower, and will look forth to see 
what He will speak with me and what I shall 
answer concerning my complaint.” “And 
the Lord answered me,” he says, not with a 
blow in the dark to benumb conscience and 
silence questioning, but with a strong assur- 
ance that after all and in spite of appearances 
righteousness reigns and evil will be cast down, 
and that meanwhile ‘“‘ the just shall live by 
his faith.” In faithfulness which holds fast 
to God lies the one road of perseverance 
through trial and discipline. This is the 
everlasting secret of the saints, the heart of 
their steadfast confidence and the key to 
their enduring peace. 

I am sure you must have felt the strange 
new force with which the long familiar words 
of Scripture have been speaking to us since 
the.war began. There is nothing wonderful 
in this to those who know that experience is 
the only commentary upon the Bible which 
really counts. Religion is a life, not a philo- 
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sophy, and it discovers its meaning only to 
those who live it. The historical critic~can 
illuminate the story of the Bible and invest 
it with a fresh message as he shows us the 
actual conditions of the life which it portrays. 
But unless he is a man of faith himself, he 
may miss its vital message as completely as 
those who seldom read it, because they regard 
it only as the chronicle of ancient aspirations, 
alien from and out of tune with our experience 
to-day. Habakkuk’s watchtower, where he 
knelt in prayer and lifted his heart above the 
prospect of corrupt Israel and invading Chal- 
deans to challenge God with his questions, 
is your refuge and mine now. How are you 
facing the burning problems of this war? 
I do not envy the man who does not feel 
them ; he is ignoring God at a time when only 
the spiritually deaf can fail to hear His voice. 
If men are not praying now, they will pro- 
bably never know the need and value of 
prayer. We have heard many accounts of 
prayers in the trenches under fire, and never 
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surely were prayers more certain to be heard. 
But there are many of us who have not yet 
dared to make their prayers the living, actual 
expression of their hopes and fears which 
they are meant to be, and indeed must be, 
if they are to lead us to the vision of God 
that waits for those to whom prayer is the 
very strength and stay of their souls in a time 
when He is visiting the world and seeking 
to lift it up in a new way to Himself. 

Get up, then, into the watchtower and 
pour out your questions into the ear of God. 
Bring them with you into His sanctuary ; 
it is their proper place. Out there in the 
darkened streets, or round the table amid 
the clatter of discussion, they will be a bur- 
den too great to bear. Here you can be still 
and listen to God. “Though the vision 
tarry, wait for it, because it will surely come, 
it will not delay.” 

Many of our questions, like Habakkuk’s, 
are questions about Providence. 

We have seen already that the reproach of 
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War is not God’s,- but man’s. The “‘ some- 
thing wrong ”’ of the soldier’s letter, the un- 
speakable blow dealt to all love and human 
brotherhood which war implies, is man’s act, 
because knowing God’s better he has chosen 
his own worse: God has called him to a 
service which, if it became his rule of life, 
would bring righteousness and joy and peace. 
He has followed his own path and so discovered 
that it leads to the breakdown of his civiliza- 
tion, and the break-up of the conditions in 
which he can enjoy the benefits of his daily 
toil. You cannot charge Christianity with 
failure when all the fundamental principles 
of Christianity are deliberately violated and 
disowned. But while this plain fact does lay 
the reproach of war upon the right shoulders, 
it starts another and a more baffling question 
which we cannot avoid. Does God, then, 
reign in His own world? Is there so great a 
miscarriage of His control that man’s rebel- 
lion introduces immense elements of chaos and 
suffering which cannot be overruled to God’s 
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own ends, and thus dislocate irretrievably 
His purpose for the world ? 

The horrors of war are all the more dis- 
tressing and perplexing to us to-day because 
we have grown up in an age which like none 
that have gone before it has succeeded in 
achieving the mitigation of pain. This bene- 
ficent fact, accomplished as the result of so 
much patient toil, has brought with it a sen- 
sitiveness about pain as such which has tended 
to dull our insight into its great and blessed 
uses in human life. But surely it is no senti- 
mental shrinking from a difficult and unplea- 
sant fact which has made the whole world 
stand aghast at the sufferings, the devastation, 
the widespread misery which this war is 
bringing in its train. The physical agonies 
of the wounded and the dying, fearful though 
they are, are after all small in comparison 
with the heartaches, the bereavement, the 
poverty and the wastage which are darkening 
countless homes, and open up the dreadful 
prospect of the heritage of suffering which, 
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long after the war is ended, will be its legacy 
to mankind. We think of the widows and 
the fatherless, of the loss of precious lives 
which are of vital importance to national 
well-being, and of the handicap both to social 
progress and to the expansion of Christianity 
which the almost limitless expenditure upon 
the war will involve in days to come. How 
can all this be retrieved ? What can com- 
pensate the world for all that it is losing, by 
its own fault, but still losing with nothing, 
as it seems, that can make up to it for its 
loss? What imaginable good can balance 
suffering like this? And there are other 
questions, too, bound up with thoughts of 
the destiny of those who die during this war 
at enmity with God. A soldier, even though 
he dies bravely for his country, does not 
thereby become a saint. How can this great - 
chaos of facts be brought within the four 
corners of any account we can frame of a 
gracious and loving discipline of the world ? 

And yet, impossible though it may seem, 
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there is an answer to all this. Look out from 
the watchtower over the wreckage of war. 
Above it all there stands out one fact, un- 
shaken by anything you can see. It is the 
Cross of Jesus Christ. Jesus died: Jesus rose 
again. God has proved eternal love to be 
victorious even in the very abyss of sin. God 
_ has shown Himself capable of passing through 
the depths of suffering and turning them to 
gain. The foundation of His Kingship is 
conquered pain. God’s throne set up on the 
earth is a Cross, and there He stands revealed 
for ever as the triumphant Sufferer. The 
Cross of Jesus is the epitome of Providence, 
the final and absolute proof that the pierced 
hands of Almighty love hold fast and can 
unravel all the tangled threads of human 
woe and loss. ‘If men suffer, did not He, 
on their account, suffer also? If suffering 
falls not always on the most guilty, was not 
He innocent? Shall they cry aloud that 
the world is ill-arranged, when He, for their 
sakes, subjected Himself to their condi- 
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tions?” 1 This is the Christian answer to all 
that shocks our judgment as we strive to piece 
together the broken fragments of life into an 
ordered whole. It does not meet all our 
difficulties, but it does reveal that which 
really answers them all. It shows that God 
has a sure hold upon that which baffles us, 
and has dealt with it at its very heart. God 
Himself has borne our griefs and carried our 
sorrows, and in simple trust we can leave all 
in His hands who knows it through and 
through. No life that flickers out on the 
battlefield but will come before the bar of a 
grace that makes no mistakes, as it allots 
eternal destiny to the lives which He has died 
to save. Nothing, not even so vast a catas- 
trophe as a world-war, can lie outside the 
all-powerful handling of that victorious love. 
Will you trust Him? The soul that will 
do that will find, in words that touch the 
life of faith at its vital centre, that it is “ met 
from the eyes and brow of Him Who was 


1A. J, Balfour, Foundations of Belief, p. 352. 
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indeed acquainted with grief by a look of 
solemn recognition, such as may pass between 
friends who have endured between them some 
strange and secret sorrow, and are through 
it united in a bond that cannot be broken.” 1 
You can bring the burden of loss irretriev- 
able and suffering unexplained to the foot 
of the Cross, and lay it there at the feet of 
Him into whose conquest of death they pass 
to be taken up and turned to ends of blessing 
in the fulfilment of the purposes of God. 

Love reigns in Christ’s Cross. If you are 
sure of that, you are sure of all that supremely 
matters in the turmoil of War. The bullets 
flying through the French cemetery may dint 
and scar the stone crucifix, but they fall flat- 
tened from the all-withstanding Cross. 

But there are other questions that arise in 
the soul standing in its watchtower, and, de- 
manding God’s answer, await what He will 
say. 

1-Dora Greenwell, Colloquia Orucis, p. 15. See Car- 
negie Simpson, The Facts of Life, p. 76. 
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All war is a challenge to God ; but this war, 
which devastates Europe and involves our 
own land in the fire, has that about it which 
makes it a special challenge flung full into 
His face before the eyes of men. It is due, 
we cannot doubt, to a vast conspiracy on the 
part of a power of consummate military effi- 
ciency to overwhelm weaker peoples, and to 
an attempted vindication of the war-right 
to use might against right, or rather to prove 
that might is the only right that counts in 
the life of humankind. The evidence steadily 
accumulates to prove that Germany, in the 
person of its Sovereign and his advisers, 
believes and acts upon the belief that inter- 
national honour is nothing, and that the 
integrity and existence of other nations are 
nothing, when weighed in the scales against 
the will to power, set to sweep them away 
in the iron flow of successful conquest. 
“France,” says General von Bernhardi, 
“must be so completely crushed that she can 
never again come across our path.”! The 

1 Germany and the Newt War, p. 106. 
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war began with a great wrong in the viola- 
tion of the neutrality of Belgium, openly 
acknowledged as such by the German Chan- 
cellor in his confession of dishonour, accepted 
because of a necessity that knows no law, 
which recalls nothing so much, as it has been 
pointed out, as Milton’s Satan,— 


“So spake the fiend, and with necessity, 
The tyrant’s plea, excused his devilish deeds.” 

It is being conducted with a ruthless cruelty 
reminiscent of tribal barbarism. And. this 
is its hideous paradox, that the sanction of 
God Himself is claimed for it before the whole 
world. The Kaiser’s wild rodomontade about 
the mailed fist and shining armour is mingled 
with unctuous invocations for divine help 
and support. An English historical student + 
not long ago told us that the dominant influ- 
ence over the mind of young Germany to-day 
is the spirit of Napoleon, expressing itself 
in a new religion of valour which views Christ 
and His teaching as an alien thing, and in 


1 J, A. Cramb, Germany and England, p. 117 f. 
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striving to do great things greatly in the 
struggle for power finds the one and only 
true way for a nation to realize itself. So 
Corsica, he says, has conquered Galilee. 
And according to this, this war, which is the 
outcome of that spirit, is one step forward 
in the downfall of Christianity in the modern 
world. That is what makes us ask on bended 
knee whether the war must not have one end 
and one end only, the defeat and overthrow 
of the power which contrived it, as a vindica- 
tion of justice and a punishment for sin. 
And yet, if there is one thing more than 
another against which the man of faith must 
steadily guard as he watches this war, it is 
against resting his faith in God upon the vic- 
tory of England and her Allies, because they 
stand for the cause of right. God’s purposes 
are long purposes, and He often chooses long 
ways by which to fulfil them. It may be 
that it is through our bitter failure that He 
will choose to teach the world the one thing 
to which His dealings with men are ever 
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leading on, submission to and acknowledg- 
ment of Himself. We earnestly pray, and 
indeed (if many signs mean anything) we 
have good reason to believe, that He will spare 
us this awful discipline; we must leave the 
decision to Him. 

But, whatever be the outcome, who says 
Corsica has conquered Galilee? Certainly 
not history, which is the record of life. 

One thing there is which the story of the 
nations proclaims loudly ; it is that rebellious 
self-assertion always finds its nemesis at last. 
God’s ways are long ways, but at the end 
they always lead on to the fulfilment of His 
Will.. The godless man and the godless nation 
may seem to prevail and have their way ; but 
both alike have within them the canker of 
decay and death. The last word is always 
God’s. That is the verdict of the long results 
of time. ‘I myself have seen the ungodly 
in great prosperity, and flourishing like a 
green bay-tree. I came by, and lo! he was 
gone.” I do not mean that material failure 
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always and immediately overtakes the rebel 
against God. But the long view of life, which 
is the only true view, discloses as the first and 
last principle of things, that however success- 
ful evil may seem to be, when all is said and 
done and the curtain falls, God comes to 
His own, and man is judged before His 
throne. 

Every German soldier, we are told, bears 
inscribed upon his belt the words, “God is 
with us.” What God? If ruthless deeds 
which shame the sun mean anything, we 
answer, your God is our devil, Moloch not 
Christ. God is no tyrant Who crushes the 
weak, nor will He suffer tyrants to continue in 
His sight. God is no super-warlord clad in 
gleaming armour, bespattered with the blood 
of the conquered and the slain, nor will he 
hear the prayers of him that prayeth, whose 
hands are stained with crime. God is no 
prince of lies whose servants at His bidding 
spread the net of falsehood that they may 
catch the nations with their craft. “He 
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taketh the wise in their own craftiness, and 
the froward are carried headlong.” There 
is a power in human things which is greater 
than the mailed fist; it is the power of the 
divine judgment, the power that weighs 
nations in the balance with an unerring right- 
ness, the power that breaks the strong and 
saves the humble, the power of the pierced 
hand. And when the howitzer has done 
its deadly work and battered down the sanc- 
tuary, which is the symbol and embodiment 
of faith and worship, there will be hands to 
repair the ruins, because there will be spirits 
which have need of God. Years hence when 
our children’s children look back upon this 
war as we look back upon Waterloo, as surely 
as God is God and man is His child, the bel- 
fries of Christendom will be calling men still 
to kneel in humble submission at the foot- 
stool of their Lord. 

“Watchman, what of the night?” “I 
will stand upon my watch, and set me upon 
the tower, and will look forth to see what He 
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will speak with me, and what I shall answer 
concerning my complaint.” Standing there 
faith finds its answer in the renewal of its 
confidence in the Sovereignty of God. 


III 
THE DAY OF REVELATION 


“The day shall declare it.”—1 Corrnraians i. 13. 


OR several years we English people have 
heard that it was the custom for the 
officers of the German Navy to drink at mess 
a toast to “the Day.” Though few of us 
understood the deep and sinister feeling which 
this expressed, that it referred to the day of 
reckoning with England we could have no 
doubt. Since the war began we have slowly 
come to realize what indeed German writers 
have expressed in no uncertain fashion, that 
the hopes and ambitions of the whole nation 
have steadily been focussing themselves upon 
this purpose of challenging our place in the 
world and making it their own, cost what it 
may. There is something awful in the relent- 
45 
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less single-mindedness of a people, capable as 
it has proved itself to be in the past of true 
moral greatness, with its whole future domi- 
nated by a hope for the dawning of such a 
day, filled as it must inevitably be with horrors 
that stagger the imagination, and pregnant 
with sorrow and suffering for both nations 
thus meeting in a tremendous conflict, to 
which for one of them there could only be the 
issue of irreparable downfall. 

And now the day has come, not as our 
enemies willed that it should, to witness a 
gigantic single combat in which only the two 
great rivals should meet. Half the world 
has been plunged into a war which already has 
more than fulfilled the darkest forecasts of 
the woes which such a conflict would bring 
upon mankind. Thank God, we have not 
been called to face our formidable foe alone. 

Once again, as often before, immoral am- 
bitions have over-reached themselves in the 
attempt to gain their coveted ends. What- 
ever the issue, the German people is already 
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reaping a bitter harvest for which no material 
conquests could ever compensate it, as the 
appalling desolation of ever-increasing losses 
swells the tide of misery that sweeps over 
innumerable homes. You may have read 
some powerful verses by a railway porter 
that appeared in a newspaper some weeks 
ago, in which with rugged eloquence the poet 
takes up the parable of the boastful toast 
and presses home a stern indictment of the 
crime against God and man committed by 
those who are responsible for the war. 


You have wronged for the Day, you have longed for 
the Day 
That lit the awful flame. 
"Tis nothing to you that hill and plain 
Yield sheaves of dead men amid the grain ; 
That widows mourn for their loved ones slain, 
And mothers curse thy name. 


But after the Day there’s a price to pay 
For the sleepers under the sod, 

And He you have mocked for many a day— 

Listen, and hear what He has to say: 

“‘ Vengeance is mine, I will repay.” 


What can you say to God ? 
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There is a world of difference between the 
cynical anticipations of Prussian officers in 
their cups, drinking death and destruction 
to England, and the solemn prophecy of 
St. Paul as he looks forward to the day of 
testing which will finally disclose the true 
character of his and every man’s work on 
earth. The Christian Apostle has little enough 
in common with the minions of German 
militarism, heated with wine and the more 
deadly fumes of envy and hate. But the 
one may nevertheless interpret and illuminate 
the other. In both cases there is the expecta- 
tion of a great climax in which long hidden 
facts will leap up into the light and stand 
revealed in their true character. 

“The Day” is to be a day of revelation, 
beyond all that could be anticipated or fore- 
known. The day of Christ will bring to light 
the hidden things of darkness, and the fire 
shall prove every man’s work of what sort 
it is, so that it shall be fully shown. So also 
—little though this fact entered into the 
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calculations of those who adopted the Bible 
metaphor to express their baleful aspirations 
—it has proved to be with this day of war 
through which we’ are painfully passing. It 
is a day of disclosures, a day when out of the 
darkness of the years that have led up to it 
there has sprung forth into the light a whole 
world of spiritual facts, which at last stand 
revealed to us who had only half-suspected 
them, and certainly never knew them as we 
know them now. 

Have you ever walked at night through a 
great industrial city, and marked how the 
moonlight screens the ugliness of the dim 
streets ? Even the gaunt factory chimneys 
have something beautiful about them, and 
the heavy clouds of smoke that wreathe them 
look soft and silvery in the mystic glow. 
But once let the curtain of darkness be 
lifted, and what a difference there is as you 
look at it all again in the searching light of 
day! The hard, sordid rows of menacing 


buildings with the smoke hanging over them, 
D 
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dense as a funeral pall—you see them now as 
day shows them in their real colours. Some- 
thing like this has happened to us in England 
since last July. We were walking in the 
darkness then; we did not know, we could 
not see, or saw things only in the half lights 
of a knowledge which had never dared to 
ask itself whether it was really truth. But 
now the day has declared it; the revelation 
stands made. Nothing can ever drop the 
curtain, upon life again; it is utterly, irre- 
vocably lifted. Vision has come with the day. 

Thank God, the disclosure is not all dark. 
We never knew how we loved England till 
the day came which showed us that we were 
willing to serve her with our last breath. We 
did not know England herself, and that she 
has countless sons and daughters capable of 
the sacrifices which of old days made her 
what she is and placed her where she stands 
to-day. Perhaps we half believed the voices 
that told us that we are a decadent people ; 
and now from the stricken fields of Mons and 
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Ypres we hear how our soldiers are showing 
the same dogged tenacity, the same heroic 
courage and_ self-forgetfulness, the same 
kindly-heartedness that refuses to be brutal- 
ized by the horrid tasks of war, which we 
know has marked Britain’s armies in the past. 
We did not know how solid are the founda- 
tions upon which rests the vast Empire which 
bears our name, nor how strong are the ties 
of love and loyalty which knit its far-off 
dependencies and colonies to the heart of the 
Motherland, nor how surely the long results 
of equal government and just dealing have 
taught India that our cause is irrevocably 
hers also. We did not know that there 
burned in English hearts so fiery a passion 
for liberty and justice, and that the nation 
would leap to answer the call of chivalry to 
defend the weak against the tyrant and the 
oppressor. And we only half knew that under 
the surface of indifference to religion there 
were still so many with the faith in God and 
the highest things which has opened again 
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lips that had grown to be prayerless, and 
in countless unexpected directions has called 
forth the acknowledgment of a Hand that 
guides, and protects, and saves. All this the 
day has declared, and we thank God. 

But there are other things which we know 
now, because we cannot miss them as they 
stand out revealed in this daylight of war. 
And first and foremost we see in all its hideous- 
ness what is really involved in the principle 
that might is right, and how far that principle 
has been working right through our life. We 
can see now not only that it dominates German 
militarism, but that it has been subtly per- 
vading the whole fabric of our civilization 
from top to bottom. It lies behind the wor- 
ship of power which has been steadily pushing 
into the background the pursuit of higher 
things in the life of the nation. It is the 
ruling factor in the ruthless competition which 
runs through our industrial system, and as 
such it is the source of the constant disputes 
between Capital and Labour which have 
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done so much to disturb the peace and progress 
of society during these last years, throwing 
employers and workers into rival camps 
whose one purpose seems to be to protect 
each its own position against the encroach- 
ments of the other. It is one of the chief 
secrets of the growing materialism which 
takes less and less count of duties and respon- 
sibilities, and makes mere and more of the 
rights of self-assertion in every department 
of life. It is at the roots of the deplorable 
growth of partisanship in politics, and has 
steadily tended to make sectional interests 
rather than national welfare the first con- 
sideration of the opposing parties in the 
governing bodies of the State. Now this 
smouldering doctrine has burst out into a 
huge conflagration, and we know that, once 
given its opportunity, it implies that nothing 
that is human and moral and uplifting can 
be allowed to stand in its way. Belgium’s 
bitter cry is the protest to God and man of 
humanity outraged by the unrestrained prac- 
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tice of the devil’s creed that might is right, 
and the unspeakable horrors of this war are 
seen to be the harvest of seed which we have ~ 
been sowing in every direction in our civiliza- 
tion. Might is the right not to shrink from 
anything that can “hack a way through” 
to the attainment of a selfish purpose. The 
day has declared it. Now we see. 

And in this day of revelation we have 
learned also to see, as it has not been seen 
for at least a century, what manner of thing 
the world is when it takes its destinies into 
its own hands and foregoes God. For a long 
time past men have been growing accustomed 
to think of religion and civilization as alter- 
natives between which they can make a 
choice, rather than as facts which are so 
vitally related that the hand which strikes 
at one of them strikes also at the other. We 
have all felt from the first that the war has 
disclosed a real relapse into barbarism on 
the part of a great nation, distinguished above 
all the rest in its regard for science, educa- 
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tion and culture. Now the very word culture 
is dyed red, and has become utterly hateful ; 
and there is something pathetic about the 
idea of education which achieves only a 
veneer for savage passions, and science whose 
last resources have been drawn upon to 
devise engines of destruction. We have 
thought with pride of the twentieth century 
as an age of social reform and civic progress. 
But what, we may well ask, is the use of 
pbuilding up schemes of social reform upon 
foundations so slender that at any moment 
they are liable to collapse and sink into an 
ocean of devouring fire? Civilization without 
faith is plainly only a thin shroud thrown 
over man’s corruption, and all our vaunted 
progress is idle wandering unless it leads to 
God. And if many are now feeling the 
bewilderment of those who see their brightest 
hopes for the future of mankind rudely 
shattered, it is because they are discovering 
the bankruptcy of a civilization which has 
forgotten that the first and last laws of life 
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are the laws of the Spirit, and that man doth 
not live by bread alone, but by every word 
that proceedeth out of the mouth of God. 
“The day shall declare it.” Thus upon 
the great stage of a world-war there stands 
out a revelation of the real character and 
meaning of the false ideals which have been 
destroying our civilization, and of the rotten- 
ness of that civilization itself in so far as it 
has been cutting itself off from the faith 
which gave it birth. But there are other 
things which we have been taught to see 
since the war burst in upon us, more personal 
to ourselves, and therefore more eloquent 
in their appeal to heart and conscience. We 
find it hard, perhaps, to grasp great principles 
when they are manifested on the scale of 
the nation or of society as a whole. But 
when they declare themselves in actual lives 
like our own we can recognize and judge of 
them as we cannot when we dimly see them 
working in the life of the age or of the nation. 
It is ideals embodied in living souls that tell. 
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And so, if we must leave it to prophet eyes 
to read the judgment of God upon the ideals 
and. tendencies of the modern world as the 
war reveals them, we can at least take heed 
to the lessons which He has been teaching 
us about His judgment of our own lives. 
What were the ideals of manhood at which, 
only a few short months ago, men were aiming 
and which they were setting before them as 
their type and standard ? Now, when we see 
what they really were, how remote and 
unworthy we feel them to be in this day-dawn 
of war! I think that we shall not err in our 
judgment of ourselves if we say that the 
modern man has been thinking of himself as 
an intelligent machine, the last and finest 
contrivance of nature’s mechanism for realiz- 
ing itself in its forward movement towards 
the perfect expression of soulless power. A 
man, we thought, must be educated in order 
that he may succeed ; he must work because 
there are prizes to be won; he must think of 
himself first, and use others to help him on. 
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Or if he is conscious of no inward stirrings 
after any kind of uncommon success, let him 
grasp what he can of the gifts life has to give, 
and be comfortable at any cost, guarding 
what he has the good luck to possess as the 
meed of his good-natured selfishness, and 
letting others, if only they do not interfere 
with him, do the same. We can imagine 
how Bunyan would have limned characters 
like these in a modern Pilgrim’s Progress, 
if he were with us to-day. 

Bunyan lies in his grave, and God has 
revealed them to us in the fierce light of a 
great discipline. He has shown us what 
manner of men we are, and what shadows we 
have been pursuing. A strange and wonderful 
thing has happened. Young men such as I 
have described have heard a call which has 
bidden them to forget themselves for the 
sake of their country, to go forth, not knowing 
whither they go, in obedience to duty, and 
perhaps to give all that they have and are 
for a noble cause. How does the pleasure- 
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hunting, self-seeking, calculating man of a 
few weeks ago appear to them now? And 
what are we thinking of our soulless money- 
grabbing and indolent self-pleasing now ? 
Our thoughts wing over to those shell-swept 
trenches in France and Belgium, where 
thousands of Englishmen have found either 
a soldier’s grave or the lifelong handicap of 
incurable wounds, and there we know that 
we have discovered a new ideal, so imperious 
that we cannot resist its appeal; a revela- 
tion of self-devotion for others, of courage 
that seeks no selfish ends but flames into 
heroism at the touch of a great call, of sacri- 
fice which shrinks from nothing, because it 
has found in the joy of self-surrender the 
liberty from baser motives which alone makes 
free. 

Or, here at home, we are watching women’s 
lives, that so short a time ago seemed bent 
entirely upon the graceless quest of crowding 
each successive day with pleasures, trans- 
formed as they give themselves to nursing 
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the wounded, providing comforts for the 
navy and the army, visiting the needy, and 
in doing this already learning to regard the 
past, with its frivolous waste of time and 
opportunity, as a thing unworthy of life as 
they now know it. Can they ever go back 
to the old state of things and be content ? 
We know, doubtless, that such impulses have 
often proved themselves to be singularly 
impotent when the pressure of trial is removed. 
Nor is there in such visions of higher things 
the secret of the permanent renewal which 
comes only to men and women who are new- 
born in fellowship with God. But “we 
needs must love the highest when we see it,” 
and as a nation we are learning to love it 
now. Here is a true preparation for Christ, 
as we are being taught to love the very things 
which Christ Himself reveals in His own 
perfect manhood as the one and only possible 
standard of human life, The day of war is 
proving itself to be a day of the Lord because — 
it declares the things which alone count in 
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the day of Christ. With all its bitter anguish 
and loss, and in spite of the heritage of 
impoverishment which it will leave behind it, 
this day is rich with promise of all that truly 
contributes to the fulfilment of God’s pur- 
poses, if it tears, as it does, the veil from our 
idols and shows them to us as God sees them, 
and so leads us through a new vision of service 
and sacrifice to consecration of all that we 
have and are to Him. 

Yes, the day has declared to us the real 
meaning of what it is to live. And, as if to 
embody the lesson in a signal instance whose 
example none but the blind and thoughtless 
can fail to reverence and to acknowledge, there 
speaks to us to-day the lifelong witness of 
that great soldier, who during the past week, 
here in London, was laid to rest with Nelson 
and Wellington under the dome of St. Paul’s. 
It is one of the paradoxes of war and its 
effects upon those who have chosen arms as 
their profession, that you will always find 
among soldiers men who combine with the 
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most stringent fidelity to their stern duties 
a gentleness and a loftiness of character which 
are unexcelled in any other walk in life. 
Among the many of whom this has been true 
in our own military history, Lord Roberts 
stands out as one of the most commanding 
figures; and as we think of the stainless 
memory which he leaves behind him, some of 
us inevitably recall Wordsworth’s immortal 
portrait of ‘The Happy Warrior,” who 
“Doomed to go in company with Pain, 
And Fear and Bloodshed, miserable train, 
Turns his necessity to glorious gain.” 

We may not be able to forecast the estimate 
which posterity will form of Lord Roberts’ 
place in the splendid line of our captains of 
war. But of this we may be certain, that he 
bequeaths to England for all time the most 
precious of all legacies, the record of one who 
through the more than eighty years of a strenu- — 
ous and eventful life never swerved from the 
high path of utter self-devotion in the service 
of his country, and found it possible to do 
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this because the spring and inspiration of all 
his actions was an intense personal faith in 
a divine Master and an unfaltering purpose 
to discover, and as far as in him lay to do the 
Will of God. So ‘“‘he being dead yet speak- 
eth,” and, in the words of the poet who has 
laid upon his grave a tribute not unworthy 
of so great and good aservant of the nation— 


“ Yet from his life a new life springs 
Through all the hosts to come, 
And Glory is the least of things 
That follow this man home,” ? 





1 Rudyard Kipling. 


IV 
WATERS IN THE WILDERNESS 


“For in the wilderness shall waters break out, and 
streams in the desert.”-—IsaIAH xxxv. 6. 


EK cannot feel at once all the force of 

/ the prophet’s imagery, even if we 

can understand something of the hope which 
it enshrines. To Israel in Babylon there 
was a peculiar horror in the wilderness, which 
lay like a great darkness between the land of 
banishment and far-distant Jerusalem. It 
was the impassable barrier that cut them off 
from the City of God, the bitter symbol of 
the agony of defeat and punishment in which 
the whole people had been carried away into 
captivity. Only the inspired dreams of the 
prophet could transform it and make it speak 


of anything but the tears of exile, because 
64 
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they foresaw through it a highway of restora- 
tion and return to Zion. These waters in 
the wilderness were God’s answer to men 
thirsty for forgiveness, who had long been 
straining their eyes to see the fulfilment of 
hopes that had grown faint and weary with 
postponement. Now at last the voice of 
pardon is speaking its redeeming promise ; 
the desert barriers are falling ; the wilderness 
is full of healing waters for the travellers on 
the way home. 

God shall transform the wilderness, and 
streams shall break forth in the desert. In 
the darkest hours of trial faith has always 
clasped that promise to its heart, and it has 
never failed. God is not the God of a per- 
petual desolation. He maketh the parched 
ground to become a pool, and the thirsty 
land springs of water. Man’s sins and follies 
have their inevitable consequences of loss 
and suffering, but under the divine control 
they are made to pass by a wonderful process 


into the blessedness of redemption. Calvary 
E 
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is God’s answer to the closed gate of Eden, 
and the pierced hands of Jesus Crucified and 
Risen unbar the doors behind which we have 
shut ourselves up in the captivity of despair. 
God’s greatest doings are His undoings of our 
failures; His greatest triumph is the Cross. 
That is why the Cross must always mean so 
much to Christian faith, and that is what 
makes it crucial to the Christian view of life. 
Because it is a fountain opened in the wilder- 
ness of our most fatal evils, and a well of 
water springing up through the desert sands 
of sin, it is also a sacrament of the Providence 
which watches over human history and sweetly 
ordereth all things to a blessed end. ‘‘ God’s 
in His heaven, all’s right with the world ”— 
aye, but it is God whose right it is to reign 
because He won it when He pierced the last 
defences of the kingdom of darkness, and 
carried through to their central citadel His 
victorious assault upon the powers of sin. 
Faith in the God revealed in Christ is faith 
that He has power to make a way in the 
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desert and to say to them that are bound, 
Go forth, to them that are in darkness, Show 
yourselves. And so there are many in Eng- 
land now who in thought and prayer are 
expecting waters in the wilderness of this 
time of war which has come upon us. If we 
are being sustained by faith and hope in God, 
we can perceive Him at work in the darkness 
through which we are passing, as He brings 
in the new day. We have thought of the 
war as a day of revelation, the breaking in 
of a divine searchlight upon evils which we 
only faintly understood before. The first 
work of faith is to win insight into these 
evils; but it has another task at least as 
important, upon which depends the whole 
spiritual issue of our trial, and this is the 
one thing that supremely matters in days to 
come. If we believe, as we must if we are 
truly Christian, that it is the spiritual alone 
that counts, we must try to understand what 
God is giving us in our time of discipline, 
and lift up our eyes to the hills whence cometh 
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our help to seek the vision of those things 
which He has been preparing for us, whether 
our destiny be victory or defeat. 

It is too soon to claim that] we can 
discern the coming of a religious revival. 
And yet there are unmistakable signs in many 
directions of a widespread return to God. 
There are strange new faces present in our 
churches, and an earnestness in worship among 
those who have been languid and formal, 
which bespeaks the stirring that is going on 
in many hearts. We have seen in the public 
press that journalism—that vast and potent 
force which often exercises anything but a 
healthy influence upon the national conscience 
—1is sensible of larger issues and of the working 
of higher powers than are involved in the 
mere gathering of the nations to battle and 
the clash of armies and navies in this tre- 
mendous struggle. ‘‘ Under God,” “in God’s 
good Providence,” “ please God ’’—such are 
the unwonted phrases that meet our eyes in 
our newspapers as day by day they watch 
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and record the course and trend of events. 
The bitter sorrow of bereavement, the loss of 
wealth, the general consciousness that the 
very foundations of our national stability 
are threatened, are all in their several ways 
lifting the thoughts of countless men and 
women to Him Who once again is proving 
that He will not suffer Himself to be neglected 
or forgotten. “Be still and know that I am 
God. I will be exalted among the nations, 
I will be exalted m the earth.” 

The last few years have witnessed a 
gradual passing away of the evil phase of 
scientific thought that once pervaded so 
much of our intellectual life and activity 
and filtered through into the thinking of the 
educated and the uneducated alike, in which 
it was supposed to be the result of the new 
knowledge of nature that the living God had 
yielded up His sceptre to Science and had 
become a great Perhaps. Now after all its 
progress Science in its more recent utterances 
has boldly confessed that it has discovered 
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nothing that undermines the all-embracing 
fact of a living, transcendent God.! But 
while the antagonism of Science to religion 
has been disappearing, there have been other 
things which have steadily tended to banish 
God from our thoughts, and their influence 
has been quite as baneful as the actual 
materialism which is on the wane. Intense 
attention to the conditions of social life, 
inspired though it often is by the highest 
religious motives, has drawn men’s hearts 
earthward and away from the life which alone 
is life indeed, the life in God. The progress 
of an unspiritual education which leaves out 
the one thing that carries forward the true 
development of humanity, coupled with the 
astonishing growth in the power of man over 
nature, the increasing prosperity of commerce 
and industry, and the overcrowding of life 
with pleasure and amusement, have been 
steadily sapping the foundations of national 
religion. Christian believers have long been 


* E.g., Sir Oliver Lodge, Continuity, p. 93. 
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wondering how God would make Himself felt 
in an age which, after dreaming that know- 
ledge had overthrown Him, was beginning to 
discover that the foundations of His throne 
are still unshaken, and yet refused to listen 
to the still, small voice with which He is 
always speaking to the hearts and consciences 
of men. 

And now God is moving in a way that 
cannot be mistaken. ‘‘ Lord, in trouble have 
they visited Thee, they poured out a prayer 
when Thy chastening was upon them.” The 
revival of religion always begins in the pressure 
of felt need. What if the present bankruptcy 
of earth proves to be the prelude of the 
inbreaking of heaven ? 


“Barth breaks up, time drops away, 
In flows heaven, with its new day.” 1 
What if the collapse of man’s confidence 
in himself be the pathway by which he attains 
to a new security in God? “The voice of 


1 R. Browning, Christmas Eve. 
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one that crieth, Prepare ye in the wilderness 
the way of the Lord; make straight in the 
desert a highway for our God.” The voice 
is crying, and we know something of what it 
is to be confronted with the wilderness. 
Shall we hear the voice and prepare the way ? 
If so, what an advent God is preparing for 
Himself in the modern world! This is the 
momentous question upon which depends the 
character of the age into which we are swiftly 
passing. Surely, “if to-day ye will hear His 
voice,” there are waters breaking out in the 
wilderness and streams in the desert which 
will make our desolation a garden of the 
Lord, and give us a hundredfold more than 
what is being taken away. 

There is one sure reason for hope that this 
may be God’s purpose through the war in 
the fact, which has been so widely recognized, 
that, like few wars that have darkened human 
history, it has a moral and spiritual character. 
England feels, and feels profoundly, that it 
is, aS the Prime Minister told us at its com- 
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mencement, a spiritual conflict, a contest to 
the death between two irreconcilable ideals. 
On the one hand stands Might, naked and 
unashamed, drawing the sword to assert its 
right to terrorize and to destroy : on the other 
hand, hastening to challenge this monstrous 
claim, reluctant to forsake the way of peace, 
yet sternly resolute to face the issues, are 
arrayed the forces that have rallied to the 
cause of maintaining righteous dealing between 
nations and to the duty of defending weaker 
peoples against the immoral ambitions and 
oppression of the strony. Never before has 
thé cause of righteousness been challenged 
on so vast a scale before the eyes of God. 
Never before have the claims of Right stood 
so sharply at issue with the ruthless demands 
of Might attempting at all costs to work its 
will, All this is almost a commonplace 
now after these months of warfare. But 
familiarity has not yét diluted the tonic which 
has thus been administered to our dulled 
sense of the everlasting difference between 
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right and wrong. A new vision of Righteous- 
ness has dawned upon us, just when as a 
nation we were growing accustomed to think 
of right and wrong as things indifferent, or 
at least secondary, in our life. Were not 
~ Labour and Capital fighting out their differ- 
ences largely without regard for moral sanc- 
tions, each seeking to snatch the advantage 
from the other and freely regarding solemn 
contracts as mere “scraps of paper” when 
expediency suggested that the hour had 
arrived to violate them? Has not the great 
and fruitful Women’s Movement been sullied 
with the same lawless disregard of righteous- 
ness in the violent campaign of its militant 
section, which by widely doing evil that good 
might come plunged the country into the 
throes of a horrible sex-war ? Have not 
politicians of all schools become a byword 
for their open contempt of duty and their 
cynical pursuit of merely party-interests ? 
And in the Church itself have there not been 
evidences of the same tendency to burst 
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through sacred restraints in attempting to 
secure sectional ends and to score party- 
triumphs? Everywhere we have seen in 
varying degrees the same loosening of the 
ties of conscience and the same irresponsible 
claim of self-assertion at the expense of the 
claims of Righteousness. 

But the vision of Righteousness has been 
given to us anew, painted by the hand of God 
upon the red background of war. We have 
beheld its awful glory appearing through the 
flames which evil hands have kindled, and 
broadening like a great dawn over the graves 
of the outraged dead. The indignation at 
intolerable wrongs which has burned in our 
hearts through these tense months has lighted 
a fire of the Spirit in England which will 
surely blast and consume the indifference to 
moral issues which for so long has been crush- 
ing and degrading her life. How can we now 
go back to regard lightly in ourselves the 
working of the evil spirit which has done 
such hideous work before our eyes in this 
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war? “ While I was musing the fire kindled,” 
fire to purge from evil, fire to reveal the 
highways of duty as the only road that is 
safe and worthy for Christian feet. We have 
been feeling also the imperative call of this 
fateful hour upon every individual to con- 
tribute something to help our country in 
her time of need, and idle, frivolous lives have 
been stirred to a novel sense of responsibility 
by the urgency of the obligation. In the 
devotion of a common service we have reached 
a realization of brotherhood and comradeship 
which we never knew in the days of peace. 
If only we are ready for the Spirit of God to 
reveal to us the possibilities of such new 
visions when translated into practice upon 
the levels of ordinary life, in the service of a 
Divine Master, we shall witness such a renewal 
of religion among us as will transform the 
whole character of the nation, and fill it with 
new power and readiness for the fulfilment 
of God’s purposes through it in the world. 
God has been very near to us in what we 
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have been learning of these supreme realities. 
But in nothing has His touch been so apparent 
as in the meaning that we have found in 
sacrifice, since we have been compelled to 
face it as a plain duty and necessity in this 
time of crisis. Until sacrifice was thus forced 
upon us we were becoming inclined to think 
of it as a drab and even as a hateful thing, 
in bitter conflict with our cherished purpose 
to make ourselves comfortable and enjoy the 
good things which the world provides in 
varying measures for those who are on the 
lookout for them. Now we know otherwise. 
We have tasted the salt of life, and with all 
its sharpness we have learned that it is good ; 
not because it is pleasant to the taste, but 
because more than anything else could ever 
do it, it has delivered us from ourselves. We 
have seen its power and beauty manifested 
in the high chivalry of self-surrender which 
has animated our soldiers and sailors, facing 
with a proud devotion the horrors of modern 
warfare by sea and land, on the battlefields 
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of France and Belgium, or in the long strain 
of continuous waiting, ever menaced with 
dangers, in the North Sea. Surely never 
has any easy-going, comfort-loving people 
been more suddenly and decisively aroused 
from its selfish dreams to undertake stern 
tasks than we have been in this war. And 
who can doubt the effects of this awakening ? 
If the sacrifices we are making have brought 
with them sufferings that have cast a dark 
shadow over the whole nation, they have 
given us a vigour and a strength of purpose 
which we have perilously lacked in the past. 
The Christian message and the Christian ideal 
of life have been vindicated with extraordinary 
force in an age which had largely lost the 
power to discern that they are founded upon 
eternal truth. The fine edge of the modern 
mind has cleft the Gospel of Atonement 
through and through with critical} denials 
of the principle of sacrifice upon which it 
rests. I do not think that the men and 
women who will carry with them into the 
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years to come the memory of what sacrifice 
is achieving now will find such serious diffi- 
culty in believing in Christ’s redeeming sacri- 
fice as has been felt by our generation before 
this war. We have read the truth written 
in indelible characters by the blood of our 
bravest and our best, that good bought at 
the cost of pain and death lies deep at the 
heart of the world’s deliverance from the 
evil forces which have threatened to over- 
whelm it to-day. 

If, then, from the discipline of war there 
spring forth in our life these healing waters, 
who shall say that there is not a glorious 
compensation for all that we are now called 
upon to suffer and to endure? To find God 
again when we are feeling that without Him 
we are lost in chaos; to see anew the vision 
of righteousness which alone gives life a 
purpose and makes it worth while; to dis- 
cover afresh the meaning of our personal 
responsibility, and through this discovery to 
be led to surrender ourselves to the service 
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which is perfect freedom ; to learn that through 
sacrifice are being bought the blessings of a 
new age of liberty and peace, and thus to 
find our way back to Calvary and the power 
of the sacrifice which saves us from our sins 
—these are some of the gifts which God has 
in store for us, if we will make ready to receive 
them. ‘‘ He maketh the clouds His chariot 
and walketh upon the wings of the wind.” 
Even so, O Lord! Come through the storm 
of war to us who await the revelation of Thy 
Presence; and at Thine advent the waters 
shall break forth in the wilderness, and the 
desert shall rejoice and blossom as the rose. 
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